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PUKlaTS AND NUNS 


WHO WAS MASaCREO IN SYE14 

■Rood Christians pay atentinn t what 1 new unfold 
The cnhjtct 1 now in ittion “ill m ike you • Wood run c Id 
•lt» of <he Kyi4»jnoRR crec wr ere thousands suffer’d s ro 
Fuilfive-t onBaod Christians it grieVss meto explain 

Wa sf iigh’eri d ■wi.lhvt n.ercy by n Christian tanfing tram 
The Sji r <1 and shot them t* rouph he sent to place their desire 
Their mop *riiy t e, p'und»*i’ i end tbeir dwellings set on fire 
It would gr-(i>e you h a t with pity to see how th. y were uso’i 

The m*n r Hist were put to death the women then il-oed 
Each t 1 age street was covpred all with crimson b ood 
W e hope their e»u s are happy as til y s ffer’d far t heir Q s i 
Our t h pel - and -our Nunneries those demons cid surroU icl 

And set them on -fi -e till the burnt e’u to tile ground 
Our Priests & Nu> sthe mirtyr’d them & 1 ft. them iu their were 
The c uel death they under we t it j. r O ' sonr heart full sire 
Our holy Frit st-< wiih < r city .hesr s . rages assaile’d 

Pi st Glaring one qyen a cro-s h ; * hands aid feerthev nsile’d 
'I’ll y kfp him t; *• e till he was d ad in agony and pain 
Ano tisthe .lews ahus d our 1 ®rd his F Lstsih y used tne*«m* 
Same of o-r Priests they placed o i spikes i util i liey d d eipire’4 

T i others enr nnd quarter d and 'burned in the fire 

They bor it all wt h.patieno ■ their l v s 'hey p rted free 

For sake of him th -t di d lo' us upon Mount Calvary 

•Our Nnas the c .a*c«d and di i not cca e 1 11 five of them was thjbn 

Two wer Irish ladies and three belonged t© Spain 
I or./ « f them tA**i k God es-ca ed of that coarmuaity 
An t cig $ b raaciscau Friar fell inttiii. »ad rnusvac 
The Hiv rend Path r Re. v-s g eat pTui e to him is due 

It was hejth&t saved the forty Nuns or they ha murdered tw 
And many more would fa 1 a pray -onto this savage cr»iW 
May God pro'-ect him day and night our noble clergy 
At Deleelkoniftr Chr staim blood ran like fountains red 

The mo h«rs with their infant child were Hume'S in their beds 
The moans of dying Chrs m while the town m flames did blase - 
They suffe ed as them* tyr* di 1 for God in former days 
Ji> preseaco of the furious troops theircamps bei. g ly ag isest* 

The Christ»lns oalle’dfoe tnerev but tbeir rries they would not ferf » 
The so di«r< smash’d their Cro ses and skiv- r’d frimt & rere 
Plow n to the children of five yefirs old no Ctins'iiui did they spur* 

'i ke Very in'ni sfrom their bosom’s those deadends did tare 

Now to-ci.nc'nd* these feeling 1 aes [ will lay down my pen 
.The Lord will pou-distmc ion ap m this swag racn of men 
Th*y glauth’-r'd them became their Co 5 they never deny 
<1 hope they 1! seat forever bless’d with him who dwells *>tt high 
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